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Unexpected Developments 


Slash smiled to himself. Finally, he was going to get laid He'd met this sweet chick at a party that night, and 
she seemed well and truly keen Said her name was Kat. Or Kate. Slash didn't know, he was fairly drunk, his 
memory of the evening blurred a little. He looked up between his curls and smiled. Kat was now in only her bra 
and jeans, straddling his lap. Resisting the urge to simply throw her down and fuck her all night, Slash leaned 
forward and softly kissed her painted lips. Kat moaned slightly as he pressed his hips upwards, grinding his 
hardening cock into her. Starting from her thighs, Slash slid his hands over her hips and upwards, one moving 
to the back of her neck, the other cupping her breast, kneading softly at first, then harder as she arched her 
back into him. 


Kat leaned back, and was just about to undo her bra when a loud bang from the other side of the room 


brought them back to reality, effectively killing the moment. 
"Heeeeeyyyyyy!!" Duff bounded into the room, obviously drunk 


"Whacha doin fucker?" He slurred, throwing himself down onto the bed next to a still shocked Slash and Kat. 
They didn't get a chance to move or cover up. Kat still sat atop Slash's lap half naked; however Slash's growing 


erection had softened more than a little with the shock. 


"What the fuck d' ya think we're doin’ man?" Slash growled, slapping Duff's head. 


"Awww, Slashie was gonna get laid?" He threw his head back and laughed, blonde hair almost hitting Slash in the 
face he had parked himself that close to the pair. Duff stopped laughing and frowned slightly. "Fine. I'll go find 
somethin’ else to do." Duff went to move off the bed, pretending to sulk. But before he could move away, he 
felt a hand on his leg. Turning back, he saw Kat smiling at him as she traced one slender finger up past his 
knee. Duff's breath caught in his throat as she got half way up his thigh. He snuck a quick glance at Slash, 
who didn't know what to think. This chick still had her legs wrapped around him, but she was trying to feel up 
his best mate. Slash looked back at Duff, who looked just as confused as he felt. Duff gulped - he wanted 
action, but this was Slash's lay. 


Just as Slash was beginning to feel rather left out of the whole thing, Kat leaned forward and nuzzled under 
his mass of black curls, finding the soft flesh of his neck. She softly breathed against it then kissed him, 
dragging her lips up towards his ear, sending shivers through his body. "What do ya think?" she asked him. 
Slash was confused, until he noticed her hand still caressing Duff's thigh. The lanky blonde sat there frozen in 
shock, and Slash had to restrain himself from laughing at his wide-eyed friend. His eyes drifted down from 


Duff's face, wondering if he should even consider this new development. 


Without realizing, his eyes drifted past Kat's suggestive hand and towards Duff's crotch. Slash unwillingly let 
out a very soft cry at the sight of Duff's cock beginning to strain at the leather of his pants. ‘Oh god; Slash 
thought. ‘| hope he didn't hear that! Tilting his head down and letting curls cover his eyes, he waited for the 


laughter that would surely follow. None came. 


Still not looking, Slash felt Kat move slightly on top of him. A quick peep allowed him to see Kat leaning in to 
kiss Duff fully on the mouth. Duff quickly responded, parting his lips to allow her tongue access. Duff shifted 
his position on the bed, now kneeling beside Slash and Kat, his lips bearing a slight colour from Kat's red lipstick. 
As Slash watched, Duff felt a soft, feminine hand grasp his wrist, bringing his hand up to Slash's hair. The 
curls felt soft and inviting beneath his hand. Duff had felt Slash's hair plenty of times before, but never like 
this! Kat ran her hand up Duff's arm and down his chest, before pulling it away as she reached his belt. 


Slash dared to brush some of the hair from his eyes, and immediately noticed that Duff's cock had grown 
harder since his hand had become entangled in his friend's hair. Slash moaned again, a little louder this time, 
and a cautious smile took over the bassist's lips. Slash's hips twitched slightly, seeking pressure on his growing 
erection. Kat responded to this movement, grinding down with her hips. Slash jolted, he had almost forgotten 
Kat was there. Duff's hand was well and truly wrapped in Slash's hair now, rubbing his neck and the back of 
his head. The feeling was fantastic, the tall man's hands bigger than any that had caressed his hair before, yet 
somehow gentler. Turning his head back to the attractive girl on his lap, his head was spinning. Slash had been 
only minutes away from getting laid by this brunette beauty, yet now his best friend's fingers wound their 
way through his hair, and the stirring in Slash's pants came mostly from seeing the outline of Duff's cock as 
it grew harder. 


Slash kissed Kat deeply, making sure he didn't move his head out of Duff's easy reach. After a few seconds, 
Kat broke away, her lips moving to pay attention to Duffs bare chest and stomach, one hand resting on 
Slash's hip, so close to his straining cock, teasing him, yet not touching it. 


Slash turned to look at Duff "You ok with this, man?" he asked, noticing Duffs fingers still twirling in his hair. 
The taller man gulped, the cautious smile was still on his lips and his eyes were slightly glassy from alcohol 


and passion. 


Duff nodded, slowly at first, then with more conviction as he felt a rougher, calloused hand on his hip, 
brushing just above the waist line of his pants. Duff knew this wasn't the manicured hand of the girl kissing 
his chest. 


He closed his eyes to relish the feeling and noticed a tug at the chain around his neck. Duff let himself be 
pulled gently forward, until he was nose to nose with Slash. Both their breaths were coming short and fast as 
they stared at each other for more than a few seconds. 


Duff had always thought Slash was beautiful, yet never thought he would be this close to him, noses touching, 
breathing each other's breath. He knew he was taking a chance, but he couldn't help himself any longer. He 
moaned softly as Kat's hand brushed against his still contained cock. He felt the need to release it, but didn't 
want to break the contact with Slash. Suddenly, Slash's mouth was on his, soft tongue probing, begging to be 
let inside. Duff parted his lips and took Slash's tongue in his mouth, rubbing it with his own and sucking gently. 
Slash whimpered and felt his body tense, leaning deeper into Duffs kiss. 


Slash gasped as Kat suddenly moved her hand to his rigid cock and massaged it firmly, sending lightning 
through his body 


As Duff broke from Slash's kiss he turned to Kat, watching the way she was touching the other man. Kat's 


eyes were on him, one hand busy on the large bulge in Slash's pants. 


Kat let out a soft giggle and slowly climbed off of Slash, giving his aching cock one last squeeze. "I'll be back in 
a minute boys, don't go anywhere," she purred as she headed for the bathroom. 


Duff turned to Slash, craving the rough hands on his flesh again Before Duff could move, Slash was up on his 
knees, leaning into Duff, kissing his neck, his face. As Slash's kisses moved higher so do did his hands, which 
were wrapped around Duff's thighs. Duff could feel the heat from these hands through the shiny material, 
getting closer to his aching cock. Slash seemed to hesitate, but before Duff could react, Slash's hand was 
rubbing his cock through his pants, rubbing hard, desperately. 


Duff moaned loudly, but the sound was muffled by Slash's mouth on his. Duff reached behind Slash and 
grabbed his ass with both hands, pulling the guitarist towards him, pushing his cock against the large bulge 
threatening to tear from Slash's pants. Oh, the feeling. Duff had never felt anything like it before. Neither had 
Slash, who slid his hand between their bodies, feeling the layer of sweat that had coated their naked torsos. 
Reaching their destination, Slash's fingers fumbled blindly for Duff's zipper, taking one last glance at the 
bassist, to make sure he was ok with it. 


Duff had his head thrown back, begging for Slash to kiss the delicate skin of his neck, which he happily did as 
he slid the zipper down carefully. Duff's cock shot out as it was released, and Duff gave a loud cry at being 
set free, then gasped as Slash firmly wrapped his hand around it. Cautious at first, Slash's hand slowly began 
pumping his best friend's cock as Duff moaned and pushed his hips towards Slash, begging for more. Duff 
raked his fingernails up the dark, flawless skin of Slash's back, not caring if he left scratches. Slash arched his 
back and shivered. His head was buried in Duff's hair, kissing his neck As Duff dug his fingernails into his 
shoulders Slash sucked the sensitive skin beneath his lips, bringing a faint red mark to Duff's neck. 


Never having been with another man before, Slash was unsure of how to proceed. But Duff's skin pressed 


against his own felt so good, he knew he wanted more. 


He'd goofed around with Duff so many times before, usually when they were drunk or high. But more often 
than not he'd found himself wishing they could go further, be more than mates. Wishing that he could touch 
his friend's bare chest and stomach the way he wanted to. Slash often had a hard time keeping his cock from 
hardening during these drunken tousles, wanting to avoid the embarrassing explanation that would surely have 


been necessary. 


Now, as he lost himself in Duff's warm lips once again he felt a hand move down his stomach, coming to rest 
on his cock There was no hiding his erection this time, but then again he didn't want to. Not the way Duff was 
touching it. 


Duff pushed the shorter man onto his back and leaned over him, a devious smile playing on his lips. Slash 
closed his eyes and whimpered as Duff proceeded to slowly unzip Slash's jeans, lifting his hips to allow the lean 
bassist to slide his pants off. First kissing Slash's neck, Duff moved down quickly, biting and sucking at one 
erect ripple, enticing a cry of pleasure from Slash's lips. Being sure to maintain contact with Slash's slick 
stomach, Duff quickly moved his mouth down to Slash's aching cock. Letting it brush only his cheek on the way 
past, he kissed the taut thighs, prompting another moan from above him. 


Slash couldn't take any more, his cock throbbed painfully. He wanted to feel Duff's mouth on him now. Needed 
to feel it. He bucked his hips, pleading with Duff to end his pain. 


"You want me to suck it?" Duff whispered hoarsely, brushing the head with his tongue, the familiar cheeky 
glint in his eye. 


"Come on man, do it. Fuck, | can't take any more, Duff!" 


Needing no further encouragement, Duff took the throbbing head between his lips, sucking firmly. Circling his 
tongue and tasting pre-cum, he moaned loudly over Slash's cock, gripping the base with one hand. Slash was in 
heaven. Writhing his hips, he felt his balls tighten as Duff suddenly moved, taking Slash into his mouth 
completely. The pressure was unbelievable, each movement Duff made shot jolts all the way through his body, 
making him moan and cry out repeatedly. He reached for Duff's head, grabbing fistfuls of blonde hair gently, 
aching to push himself deeper into Duff's mouth. 


"Fuck Duff. l'm.. Oh.. Fuck, I'm gonna.. Ah.. Come.." Slash managed to get the words out between ragged breaths. 
Duff sucked harder, and took him deeper, his hands on Slash's hips, keeping the guitarist from choking him with 
his thrusts. Feeling the sensitive tip of his cock hit the back of Duff's throat sent him over the edge, and he 
came with a loud scream, gripping Duff's hair in his fingers, bucking hard off the bed 


Duff lapped up every drop of his friend's warm salty cum, before gently kissing the dark, toned stomach and 
resting his head on Slash's trembling thigh. Slash whimpered slightly, trying to catch his breath, and gave a 
contented sigh. 


Slash's loud orgasm had caused Kat to come running from the bathroom, where she had been fixing her 
makeup before the intended threesome. The sight that her eyes took in as she entered the room was anything 
other than what she expected. Slash lay with his head hanging off the bed, black curls hanging wildly to the 
floor, both men's bodies shining with sweat, and Duff lying happily, staring at the now flaccid cock just inches 


from his face. 


Hearing the door close as she entered, Duff raised his head just long enough to give the shocked girl a 
sheepish grin. 


-End- 


